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IT HAFFENED AT THE FEST... 
Fete Fischer 


*#Editor’s Note: The following is a light hearted dramanization 
of what could’ve, but to the best of our knowledge never did 
happen at a TS Computerfest. 


Two men approach each other during a lull in activity. They 
read each other’s nametags. Both are pleasantly surprised. 


BOE: "Well, well, well,..if it isn’t Sam! At long last I finally 


get to meet the ‘Master Programmer’ himself! I can hardly 
believe it." 


SAM: "Bob! Glad to meet you! Wow, I was wondering if you'd show 
up. That last hardware design in SYNCWARE was absolutely 
INSPIRED! How do you come up with those?" 

BOB: "Wait, let me get a pen and paper. I MUST have your 
autograph. The guys back at the User Group will never believe 
met" 


SAM: "Oh, knock it off will ya! This is starting to get 
embarassing. " 


BOB: "Oe, but look. You've GOT to tell me how you wrote the 240060 
B.F.S. terminal program for the 1000!" 


SAM: "Only if you explain how you managed to design the SCSI 
Interface for the QL.” 


BOB: "You got a DEAL!" 
(The two discuss technical details for 3 or 4 hours...) 


SAM: (Shaking his head slowly in disbelief) "“Astonishing,... 
simply astonishing." 


BOB: "Look, I'm starved, let's grab a burger or something." 
SAM: "Sounds good." (They head out the door..?) "But you know 
something, Bob. You're not going to believe this, but I heard 
the most ABSURD rumor about you." 

BOB: “Oh really, what could that bet" (Interested again...) 


SAMs "Well I probably shouldn’t even TELL you, it’s sa 
RIDICULOUS!" 


BOR: "Well you pretty much HAVE to now, I’m dying of 
curiosity." 


SAM: "OK, well, some PERSON actually had the nerve to suggest 
that you bought a Jingle-Foopen Disk Drive Interface! Isn't that 
the craziest thing you ever heard! Everybody knows that 
interface is nothing but JUNK! Of course, I told them right away 
they must be mistaken. But you know how rumors are." 


(Bob is looking confused, but says nothing...) 


SAM: "And the other bomb is that the same person told me you had 
a FINFELBEAN Spectrum Emulator! Now if that dosen't take the 
cake, I don't know what does!" 


BOB: (Stands in silence for a moment, and finally speaks...) 
"Euit..«.-but I DO own Both the Jingle-Foopen AND the Finklebean!" 


(Now it is Sam's face which turns to doubt. He says nothing.) 


BOER: "I happen to find them EXCEPTIONAL in every way! But I 
might mention aa. that I heard something even MORE amazing about 
YOU. I heard you bought a GLUTEN-LOCKEN printer Interface and 
the BATTERIES-NOT-NECESSARY word processor!" 


(A full minute passes as each man just stares at the other in 
tatal shock) 


SAM: I can’t believe ANYONE would be foolish enough to buy that 
FINKELBEAN!", he says raising his voice... 


BOB: (Shaking his head as if trying to dispell a bad dream. "Do 
you know that word processor can't even do FOOTNOTES! ipp" 


SAM: "And to think I was under the impression you actually KNEW 
SOMETHING about hardware....What a JOKE!" 


BOR: “Look, any BOZO who uses THAT word processor can’t POSSIBLY 


call himself a PROGRAMMER. I’ve seen better programs on CEREAL 
BOXES!" 


SAM: “Look, even my 10 year old knows better than to waste time 
on a Jingle Foopen Disk Drive!" 


BOB: "I’ve heard enough. Why I even bother talking with a NERD 
like you is hard to imagine." 


SAM: "Yeah, well the feeling's mutual, AIR-HEAD!" 


(They both walk away, each safely enclosed in his own personal 
air of self-righteous disgust) 
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